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Mr Lond, IRE 
W. H E N an YL ent was firſt 
talked of in the County of Long- 
ford, botrowing my ideas from your 
friends, I was inclined to think not 
very favourably of your Lordſhip ; 
and to my contempt for your charaQer, 
not to a conviction of the honeſty of 
your intentions or the propriety of your 
meaſures, you ſtand indebted for my 
ſilence. I was too candid to decide on 
the demerits of the piece, while the plot 
was yet heightening, and before it had 

received 


1 

received the laſt touch and colouring 
from the arch-maſter, But, for the fu- 
ture, ſilence might be miſtaken for ap- 
probation, and mercy for a participation | 
of guilt. Come forward then, thou 
weak young man, and I will introduce 
you to yourſelf. You will not meet 
Truth at Caſtle-F , you will not 
meet her at Fox-hall, you will not meet 
her in the gloomy receſſes of your 
heart, which, though thrice dipped in 
Styx, may I hope have one vulnerable 
part about it. The character of 
BLACK GEORGE is indeed well 
know to the vil age which your name 
diſgraces, and to t oſe unhappy erſons 
| whom Heaven i in its wrath 1 has doo oomed 
to be your tenants., PS _” 
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5 2 pins with attention 5 of 
the ſcandalous letters,, with which, you 
from the laborious nothing of PopLi- 
co that pampbletegring ſlave of par- 
Ys its the undiſguiſed falſchoods of the 
petulant 


2 919909 


(42 2 


petulant © Loxcrogd.” The ſame evil 
. ſpirit agitates them all. 


. 1 ſhall preface my correſpondence by 
remarking, that your party ſtands in 
the ſingular predicament of profeſſing 
without principle, and canvaſſing with- 
out honour. Other candidates have 
acted thro” the whole of this intereſting 
buſineſs. with the ſtricteſt propriety of 
conduct. No ungentlemanly inſinua- 
tions have been whiſpered by them, 
Starting in the ſame honourable race, 
they hope by fair running to win the 
prize, Turn the picture and behold 
 yourſelf—You firſt oppoſed Col. Gore 
thro' pique, and every ſpecies of eleQion- 
eering artifice and low intrigue have 
charaQeriſed your oppoſition, Your 
aid-de-camps have ſhewn a peculiar 
adroitne(s in circulating whiſpers, and 
filching the good name of every man 
in the county, who 1s become your 
enemy by ſhewing you a good example; 
while the public prints have attacked 

Col. 
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Col. Gore: the oſteniſible object of your 
reſentment, Lord Longford, Sir William 
Newcomen, Captain Packenham, and 
Mr. Harman, as the exigencies of your 
party required, and the puerilities of 
your malice ſuggeſted. Like a coward 
in the company of women, you have 
ſtrutted and bluſteted without an anta- 
goniſt, &nfounding every decorum of 
character, and miſtaking general con- 
tempt for ſecurity and triumph.” 


But, 10 the name of common ſenſe, 
can ſuch a thing as TOU conceive what 
public virtue means? None but brave 
and generons ſpirits worſhip at the altars 
of independence. Wretches, who deſert 
the army thro' fear of being ordered on 
ſetvice—who revel with the ſpoils of a 
tortured tenantry—who, with ample for- 
tunes, refuſe to pay their fathers' ſervants 
and labourers, and by an ingenious con- 
ſummation of depravity, add perjury to 
+ plunder, by #r/? promifing to pay them. 
Such wretches are not there.—By what 
abſurd exceſs of folly can you preſume 

to 
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to profeſs independent principles in ſtub- 
born contradiction to facts? Happy in- 
deed is it for this County that your abi- 
lities are not commenſurate to your vi- 
cious inclination ; thus your hypocriſy: 
becomes innoxious, every deſcription of 
men ſee thro' the flimſey diſguiſe, and 
execrate the ' guilt it would conceal. 
Your privy-council, my Lord, have 
many tongues, but few eyes. On every 
occaſion the preſs groans with your pa- 
negyriſts, who trumpet forth your inde- 
pendent principles, liberal education, 
and patriotic connections, without ſee- 
ing that you have not a ray of under- 
ſtanding to illuminate the depravity of 
your heart; and that, as they blunder on 
in calling our attention to your Lord- 
- ſhip, their eulogiums operate as the 
moſt poignant ſatire, and multiply votes 
and good wiſhes to the other candidates. 
If any thing on earth can return Col. 
Gore, it is your oppoſition. As to your 
patriotic connections, I know them 
not. Why then this frivolous affecta- 

_ tion 
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tion of concealing what you are? It 


cannot be from an impulſe of conſcience. 


Self-entombed in idiotiſm, your vacant 
countenance belies your heart, which is 
not inactive in vice, My Lord, you 
oppoſe Col. Gore thro reſentment, 
and of this we are thoroughly convinced. 
The Lord Chief Juſtice, of the King's- 
Bench, when be obtained the office of 
Cuſtos Rotulorum, made you his inve- 
terate foe. Weak and depraved minds. 
know not how to forgive, The ſepara- 
tion, however, of this honour from the 
lieutenancy of the County (which were 
generally united in your family thro' 
that deſpotic ſyſtem which oppreſſed 
Ireland) is conſidered by men of real 


independence as an omen of happier 


changes. Vour family were our govern- 
ors thro' the courteſy of the times. 
Ireland ſlumbers no more; and perhaps 
the day is not far off, when a weak 
and inconcluſive precedent ſhall no lon- 
ger entail diſgrace. on the County of | 
Longiord, in which Dean Harman, 

. Lord 
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Lord Annaly, Sir William Newcomen, 
and perhaps ſome others, have much 
better eſtates and more reſpectable te- 
nantry than your Lordſhip. | 


On the death of your father (who com- 
pared with you was a man of worth) you 
ſacceeded to an ample fortune and the 
management of two boroughs ; and, Sir 
Ralph Fetherſtone dying ſoon after, 
you had an opportunity of commen- 
cing your career with eclat. But 
how did you act in a period ſo peculi- 
arly critical and (eventful? How did 
you fill the vacancy in your proſtituted 
borough” of St. John's- Town, which 
had ſaddled poor Sir Ralph with a title 
as a reward for his ſervices? Your 
Lordſhip without a virtue but conſiſ- 
tency acted like yourſelf, and gave the 

| ſeat to government—who deeming it 
unneceſſary to treat ſuch a trader as 
you with even common forms, explain- 
ed your principles and -recorded your 
infamy, by immediately putting in, 
| ; without 
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without ceremony or diſguiſe, a very 
creature'of their own. If then Col. 
Gore is to be turned out for voting, 
when he could attend, againſt the inte- 

reſts of Ireland, how dare your Lord - 
ſhip ſolicit the ſupport of men of ho- 
nour ? Entangled with old connecti- 
ons, and ſtraitened by the generous 
- as which diſtinguiſh! him from your 
Lordſhip in private life, and perhaps 
_ weakened by indiſpoſition, he had not 
the ſpirit to throw up his place. He 
treſpaſſed from neceffty,: you from de- 
liberate choice, without one ſolitary plea 
of extenuation ; and are as much more 
criminal as in the ſcale 'of guilt-wilful 
murder riſes above man- ſlaughter in 
ſelf- defence. With ſuch parts, ſuch a 
mind, and ſuch recorded principles, 
from your batteries in the Caſtle you 
preſume to range through the County, 
and diſcharge your heavy artillery 
among us. But permit me to aſk you 
a few queſtions, Who is it that writes 
for you ? Suſpicion cannot point her 
finger 


DR oO 
finger at yourſelf, for you cannot read. 
Is jt then that whip-ſyllabub of aſſes 
milk, the ingenious Te/t Orator, who 
deſerts a beautiful and accompliſhed 
woman, whom he had ſworn before 
Gop and Man to protect, wandering 
in, ſearch. of objects of taſte which he 
bas not the capacity to underſtand; and 
pleaſures which he cannot enjoy, with- 
out eſcaping from himſelf? Or is it 
rather that bird of paſſage and eccen- 
tric being, the cream-coloured paper- 
warrior, the miracle of paradoxes, and 
flower of political chivalry? Spring 
theſe baneful weeds of ſcurrility and 
falſhood from the overflowing of his 
gall? My Lord, his immaculate heart 
has recently experienced a general goal 
delivery, and he will write for you no 
more. Commencing © politician too 
ſoon, and volunteering too late, he at 
length, in an agony of deſpair, per- 
ceives himſelf outwitted by the weak · 
eſt of the human ſpecies, deſerted, diſ- 


appointed, and forgotten I muſt 
confeſs 
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conkel a certain delicacy of ſentiment 
and expreſſion marked ſome of thoſe 
productions in which your Lordſhip 
figured as the hero (for through the 
whole of this letter, I have conſidered 
Mr. F only as your puppet) which 
ſeem to owe their birth to the mixed 
company at a certain political Infir- 
mary, where unſound hearts, unſound 
heads, and unſound reputations infect 
the imagination, The profligacy with- 
out the wit of Comus muſt corrupt the 
heart. Some paſſages we trace up to the 
fountain head. Your Lordſhip, for ex- 
ample, not Mezentius, lent Poplicola the 
pleaſant conceit of coupling a dead 
body with a living one. Indeed, my 
Lord, thoſe wits, whom you feed, take 
many liberties with you. They dance, 
and ſing, and act, and laugh, and grow 
fat at your expence; and, indulging a 
vein of inhoſpitable raillery, they allow 
but two characters to your Lordſhip,--by 
day a Sir Jobn Brute, by night a Fribble. 
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A word or two about your Candi- 
date, and I have done. With abilities 
little ſuperior to your own, you have 
obtruded him on the public eye. But 
what claim has Mr. F to the ho- 
nour of repreſenting this County? His 
anceſtors tis true from generation to 
generation have muddled at Foxhall, 
but without ever inſulting the County 
by an attempt to repreſent it. I admit 
the antiquity of their race, though un- 
noticed in the annals of love and chi- 
valry. I admit too their ſon is not de- 
generate, as he has already loſt a miſtreſs 
for want of ſpirit. Dull as your intel- 
lects, my Lord, appear to be, even you 
perceive that his panegyriſts reſt his 
qualifications on his deſcent, becauſe 
they ſuſpect he never could be © intro- 
duced into the County of Longford by 
the hands of a fair lady,” as his brother 
Candidates, who poſſeſs thrice his pro- 
perty, as.well as thrice his virtues and 
abilities, honourably boaſt, with many 
other reſpectable perſonages in the 
| County. 
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County. Even you perceive that with 
a curious infelicity they blazon forth 
his talents, becauſe he is not quite ſo 
weak as his father except in his ambi- 


tion — and for the firſt time commend 


his generoſity, becauſe he has been 
liberal in bribes. 


Nothing but a regard for juſtice and 
retribution could have induced me to 
commence this correſpondence. The 
mind dwells with loathing on ſuch cha- 
racers as your Lordſhip's, which, like 
the animal that eludes the hunter by 
the ſweetneſs of its perfumes, too often 
eſcape public reprehenſion by a mere 
exceſs of enormity. Treſpaſs no lon- 
ger on my contempt, or it may riſe into 
anger——And never did ſuch a field 
for ſatire invite the laſh—Be any thing 
but yourſelf, my Lord—Starve your 
| led-captains and buffoons into better 
manners and remember 


Joxrus ALTER. 


